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We have several of this particular make of Pianos—only
slightly used—for $200 and $225.

anders& Stayman Co. |

1327 F

Store Closes 5 o'Clock.

Sanders&Stayman
SELL THE BEST

PIANO
For $250.00

To be found anywhere,

ON EASY PAYMENTS
TOO.

This is an instrument that is equal to $325 elsewhere.
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Most Perfectly Fireproof Theater in Amaerica.
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MARRIAGE LICENSES.

Willie S. Whita, 38, and Fannie (), Somers, #,
poth of Richmond, Va. Rev. Donald O, MacLeod
Cuyler O, Boling, 25, and Blanche L. Posey, 28,
both of Bagley, lowa. Rev. Charles E. Gathrie,
Fraok J. McGmuighav, 26, of Grapits, Va., and
Qertrude L. Slate, N, of Scuth Bostem, Va. Res.
Thomss BE. McGuigan.
Edward P. Woodraff, 33, and Annde M. Filts, 18,
both of Petarsburg, Va. Rev, 8. H, Greene,
Gilbegs L. Smith, 35 of Baltimore, M4,
Rose A. Monaghan, 2, L4
Lowell M. Milhy, 3i, and A}
of West Point, Ya. Rev, D«
Daniel L, High, 36, and
Rev. Doneld C. Macleod,
COLORED.

and Emma Ullpasn, 25

e

and
Tlarence E. Wheeler.
o L. Jones, 31, both
ald C. MaaoLeod.

SBarah K. Poliock, 4

Milton Newman,
Judge Charles 8. Bundy,

Sclomon Adsms, 26, and Bessis Darr, 22  Rev.
M. W, Clair.

Jerry M. Cissell, 3, and Carrie O'Brisn, 28 Rev.
Lewis 5. FI
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MENUS AND RECIPES.

TO-DAY'S MENU,
BREAKFAST,

Cereal with Cream
Baked Eggs Fried Potatoes
Coffee

LUNCH,

Gateau of Lobster
Cucumber Salad

Ioed Tea

DINNER,
Cream of Lettuce Soup
R-’mr Duck Apple Bauce |
Fried I

g Plant New Potatoes |
Strawt i

erry Ice Cream
Coffes

Recipes,
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breadcrumbs, add
salt, two table
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one can lobster. Turn it into a but-
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EN A MAN MARRIE

The Novel from Which the Play “Seven Days” Was Made.

By MARY ROBERTS RINEHART,
Author of “The Circular Staircase” and “The Man in Lower Ten."

Copyright, 190, The Bobbs-Merrili Company.

CHAPTER V.

From the Tree of Love.

There 18 hardly any usa trying to de-
scribe what followed. Anne Brown be-
gan to cry, and taik ahout the children.
(She went to Europe once and stayed
until they all got over the whoeoping-
eough.) And Dallas sald he had a pull,
because his mill controlieg I forget how
many votes, and the thing to do was
to be quiet and comfortable and we would
get out in the morning. Max took it as
a huge joke, and somebody found him
at the telephone, calling up his club, The
Mercer girls were hysterically giggling,
and Aunt Sellna sat on a stiff-backed
chalr and took aromatic spirits of am-
monfa. As for Jim, he had collapsed on
the lowest step of the stairs, and sat
there with his head in his hands. When
ha did look up, he didn't dare to look
at me.

The Harbison man was arguing with
the impassive individual on the top step
outside, and I saw him get out his pock-
¢tbook and offer a crisp bundie of bills,
But the man from the board of health
only samiled and tacked at hls offensive
sign. After a while Mr. Harbison came
in and closed the door, and we stared at
one another,

“I know what I'm going to do,” I said,
swallowing & lump In my _threat, “I'm
going to get out through a basement win-
| dow at tm back. I'm going home.

“Home!"” Aunt Sellna gasped, jumping
up and almost dropping her ammonia
bottla. “My dear Bella! Home?"

Jimmy groaned at the foot of the stairs,
but Anne Brown was getting over her
tears and now she turned on me In a
tmzprr.

“It's all your fault,” she raid. “I was
going to stay at humn and get a littie
sleep—-""

“Well,
broke in.

you ca1 sleep now,” Dallas
“There'i’ be nothing to do but

| sleep.”

“I think you haven’'t grasped the sit-
uation, Dal' I sala will
be plenty to do. Thers isn't a servant in
the house!™

“No servants!” everybody cried at once.
The Mercer girls stopped giggling

“Holy cats!” Max stopped in the act
of hanging up his overcoat “Do you
mean—why, I cap't shave myself! “T'll
cut my head off.”

“You'll do more than that”
grimly. “You will carry coal
fires and empty ash pans; and when you
are not doing any of those things there
will be posts and pans to wash and beds
to make.”

Then theres was a row Ve had worked
now, and I !-.( od in front
and let the storm beat

tried to look perfectly
.'-'11, and not
No wonder he
f savages, browbeat-
s way they did.
n-:\'hmr' Max Reed
ate the annlversary
divorce—especially—" Here he
caught Jim's eye and stopped. But I
had suddenly remembered. Bella down
in the basement!

Could anything
shé would have hysteria and
then turn on me and blame me for it
came over me at once and ove
while Anne was crying
1ldn’'t cook if ghe star

felly. *““There

1 retorted
and tend

of the
around
and
Harbison's s
{ thought I}lyvv alo
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“It's a foo] t}
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“It won't be so
sald comfortin
danger once we
hands make light
raw now, because 1§
them, but by morning they
onciled.”

“It isn't the work; |
tirely different,” ald And it was
Bella and we be spoken
in the same

If I had only turned her out ag she da-
served to be, when she first came, instead
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will be

5k

my artistic friend,
steps and accepted my

moment

of

thee

story
think
of that?
My
assured me,
ment—really,
money
have

is a little queer,”

it's impossible,
them so lovely?”

Instead, I took out
friend og to find all the

and I thought
valuable.

my men
fault s

a few hints on
prove

“was the rug.
figures
carpet at all.
general harmony.

ingly.

excuse for them.

“They have absolutely no idea of

know you shouldn’t hang engravings

wall in the rooms I saw without a
(Just here

“But, my dear, that's nothing to

awful?

ment, not a whatnot.
“And then my dear-—'"
But what was the jast offense of

“Whose are they? she Inquired.
The eldest angel-face answered:

which she had evidently left at the
sofa."

thoughtfully:
“Well, I must admit one thing”

have about kiddies.”

AgR.
Lewis W, Willlams, 3, aod Mary L. Brown, 5.
Rer. A. J. Toler. '

S

MORNING CHIT-CHAT.

REN'T people just too peculiar for anyth
tragically,

“Very,” 1 admitted, Inwardly recalling my grandfather's oft repeated
“All the world is a bit queer but me and thee,
“but what

artistic friend sank back In an artistic pose.
“I've just been to call on the new people, An
And yet it is evident they have plenty of
Why need people make such a mess of things when they could

Do you think I ought to have changed the subject? For I didn’t
1 note bhook
could. For you see she has very good

The rugs came in for the first condemnation.
“The first thing I saw in the reception roo
It was an expensive thing, but blatant, with hugh scrawly
It just hit me in the eyes, and you know you never should see a
You stmply should be conscious of its being a part of the

“And then the chalrs were all hung with tidies”
“Now, on & cushion chair, I will admit a perfeotly simply squaré
of Jinen that keeps the cushions from mussing, is permissible, but these
wers crocheted and ribbon affairs, and they weres hung on every chalr
In the room, including two wicker ones, where thers was absolutely no

“They've got the living-room done in that huge mission furnituve,
which fs absurd and out of proportion in g small apartment like theirs.

far too many plctures, but they have fully three times toc many.

you can avoid It, and never on the same wall, and 1t's much better not
to have landscapes and portralts together,

scapes and paintings and engravings.
I gave a quick mental scrutiny of some of my own walls
and decided that a little revision wouldn't be a bad thing.)

your breath—they have several of those beautiful plates with ribbons
run through them, hung on the walls.

“Then there are two or thres of those absurd mantels, not over a
fireplace or stove, but simply stuck on,

“The piano was absolutely slathered with ornaments. You know there
never should be anything set on a plano.
place, and in the second place it's baa taste. A plano is & musical instru-

suddeniy there appeared trotting up our garden path two as adorabie
little kiddies as I ever saw. My artistic friend gasped in artistic ecstasy.

“Mother sald for me to take it over to the pretty lady,” he an-
nounced, producing one of my artistic friend's daintiest handkerchiefs,

Ag the two kiddies departed some time later, after having been duly
feted with mother's best cookies, and having proven as angel-disposi-
tloned as they were angel-faced, the artistic

people may not have very good taste about houses, but thay certainly

ing, Ruth!” announced
as she climbed our plazza
Invitation to stop and rest for a

and sometimes [

happened to make you think

“My
d that

dear,” she
apar€-

and spurred my artistio

what not to have In a house might

m,” said the artistic lady,

she went on scath-

pleture hanging. Most people have
You
and paintings in the same room if

But they haven’t a single
combination of portraits and lana-

what 1 am going to tell you Hold

Can you imagine anything more

It spoiis the tone in the first

the new people I never knew. For

new people's. “You left it on the
lady pgazed after them
she announced, gravely. The new

RUTH CAMERGN.

| know this is

{ table sudden
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| angry
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| of them,
e | COU
{ have
| Bella
| care to

nething en- |
€ 0" | qown

of allowing her to carry through the

wretched farce about seeing Takahiro!
Or if I had only run to the basement
the moment the house was quarantined,
and got her out the areaway or the coal
hole! And now time was flying, and
Aunt Selilna had me by the arm, and
any moment I expected Eella to pounce
on us through the doorway and the
whole situation to explode with a bang,

It was after 11 before they were ration-
al enough to discuss ways and means,
and, of course, the first thing suggested
was that we all adjourn below-stairs
and clean up after dinner. I could have
slain Max Reed for the notion, and the
Mercer girls for taking him up.

“Of course we will,” they sald in a
duet. “What a lark!” And they actually
began to pin up their dinner gowns. It
was Jim who stopped that

*“Oh, look here, you peopls,” ha ob-
jected, “I'm not going to let you do that
We'll get some servants in to-morrow
I'll go downind put out the lights. There
will be enough dishes for break-
fast.”

It was lucky for me that they started a
new discussion then and theré about who
would get the breakfast. In the midst
of the excitement I slipped away to carry
the news to Bella, She was whera I had
left her, and she had made herself a
cup of tea, and was very much at home,
which was natural,

“Do you know,” she ominousiy,
“that you have been away for two hours,
and that I have gone through agonies of
nervousness for fear Jim Wilson would
come down and think I came here to
seg him?™

‘“No ons would think that, Bella,” I
soothed her “Everybody knows you
loathe him—Jim, too,” She locked at me
over the edge of her cup.

“I'll run along now,” sald, ‘since
Takahiro fen't here. And If Jim has any
sense at all, he will clear out every maid
in the house. I never saw such a kitche
en in all my life. Well, lead ths way,
Kit, 1 suppose they are deep In bridge,
or roulette, or something.”

She was fixing her
would have to tell
would much rather
house was on fire,

“Wait a minute, Bella,”
see, something gueer
the

clean

said

she

and Y
Person
told

saw I
ally, I

the

her.
have her
1 said “You
has happened, ¥
niv well,
is—and Jim aw
thought we
“What are you driving =at?
manded, “Yon wea-grean,
What's the matter? You
mind because Jim has a jollification
celebrate his divorce.”

“It—it was Taksahiro—in
lance,”” I blurted. “Smallpox
we are shut in, quarantined.”

She didn’'t faint. She just sat down
stared at me, and I stared back
Then a miserable alarm c
ly went off
and Bella be 1
that was—hysreria
like tha

ersary
know what It
glum, So we

was
wol

she
are Kit
nee

to

the ambu-
We—Bella,

and
at her

ock on the

what

wrong. [ was quite despairing by

time; I hoped they would all

and eome down stairs and

and put her to bed ltke a

she could gizgle her soul out

a bit she quieted down and bdegsn to

softly, and I knew the w«
her a shake, and was

that she got over It aitogether.

“Kit, you are horrid,"” shs choked
“Don’'t you gee what I am
am not golng upstalrs face Ann
and the rest of them. You ecan just put
me in the coal cellar.”

“Isn’t there a window you
through?" I asked desperately
ing the door doesn't shut up a w
houge.”

Bella's

st

she 80

a position in?

to

could get
101e

courage revived at
ghe said yes, thers were wir
only she didn't

1d get out. And

o get

in the

have an

wation dawned

and laughed herself

Of course she war
then, and the fun out
firm; she would have to go
her s0. Things were mn:x-;zrrv:-
without her.

Well, we looked funny, no doubt
in & Russian pony automobile
the black satin she had womn
Cleveland’s dinner, and I In cre
the skirt gathered up fr the
floor, with Bella's ermsne
my bare shoulders, ana dis
turned chairs everywhere.

Jella knew more about the lower re-
gions of her ex-home wman I would have
thought., Bhe opened a @oor ir a corner
and led the way through a narrow hall
past the refrigerating room,
cemented cellar, with a furnace
center, and a half dozen electric
making 1t really brilliany.

“Get a chair,”” Belia sald over her
shoulder, excitedly. "1 can get out eas-
ily here, thmuzh the coa] hole. Imag-
ins my—"

But it was my turn to grip Bella. From
behind the furnace were coming the most
terrible sounds, rasping nolses that fairly
frayed the silk of my nerves. We stood
petrified for an Instant. Then Bella
laughed. *“They are not all gone,” she
sald carefully. “Some one is asleep
there."”

We tiptced to whers we could ses
around the furnace, end, sure enough,
some one was asleep there. Only, it was
not one of the servanws; It was a portly
policeman, with a newspaper and an
empty plate on the floor on one side,
and a champagne bottle on the other.
Heo had slid down In ais chair, with his
chin on his brass buttons, and his hel-
met had rolled a dozen feet away, Bella
had to clap her hand ever her mouth.

“Fairly caught!” she whispered. ‘'Sar-
tor Resartus, the arrester arrested. Ob,
Jim and his flawless servipe!”

But after we got over our surprise, we
saw the situation was sersous. The po-
lHeeman was threatemng to awaken,
Once he stopped snoring to yawn noisily,
and we beat a hasty retreat. Bella
switched off the lights In a hurry and
locked the door behind us. We hardly
breathed until we were back in ths
kitchen again, and everything quiet. And
then Jimmy called my name from up
above somewhere,

“l am going to call him down, Bella,”
I sald firmly. “Let him help you out
I'm sure I don't see why I should have
all this when the tyo of you—"

“Oh, no, no! Surely, Kit, you wouldn’t
be so cruel!” she whispered pleadingly.
“You know what he would think, He—
oh, Kit, let them all get settled for the
night, and then come @own, like a dear,
and help me out. I know loads of ways
~honestly I do.”

“If I leave you here,” I debated, “what
about the policeman?™

“Never mind him”’—frantreany. “Lis-
ten! There's Jim up in the pantry. Run,
for the sake of heaven!"

So—I ran. At the top of the stairs I
met Jimmy, very crumpled as to ghirt
front and dejected as to face,

“I've been hunting everywhers for
you,” he said dismaliy. “I thought you
had added to the general merriment by
falling down stairs and breaking your
neck.”

1 went past him with my chin up. Now
that 1 had time to think about it, I was
furiously angry with him,

“Kit!"”" he salled after me appealingly,
but I would not hear, Then he adopted
different tactics. He took advantage of
my catching my foot in the lace of my
gown to pass me, and to stand with his
back against the door.
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“You're not going ugtil you hear me,

Kit, ‘he declared migerably. “In the
first place, for al] you =re down on me,
is it my fault? Honestly, now, Is it my
fault?"

I refused to speak,

“I was coming home te be miserable
alone,” he went on,
you meant well, Kit; but you asked all
these crazy people here.”

“Perhaps you will give me credit for
some things,” 1 said wearily, “I did not
give Takahiro smallpox, for instance, and
—if you will permit me to mention the
fact—Aunt Selina is not my Aunt Selina.”

“That's what I wanted to speak to you |

about,” Jimmy went on wretchedly, try-
ing not te look at me. “You see, when
they were rowlng so about who would
get the breakfast—I never saw such a
lot of people;
breakfast, but of course now they want
ell kinds of things—when they were talk-
ing, Aunt Salina said she knew you
would get it, being the hostess, and re-
sponsible, besides knowing where things
are kept.” He had fixed his eyes on the
orchids, and he lookea shrunken, actual-
ly shrunken. *“I thougnt,” he finished,
“you might glve me a rew pointers now,
and I could come down in the morning,
and—and fuss up something, coffee and
50 on. I would say you did it! Oh, hang
it aly, Kit, why dom't you say some-
thing?"

“What do you want me to say?" I de-
manded. *““That I love to cook, and of
course I'll fix trays and carry them up
in the morning te Anne Brown and Lella
Mercer and the rest; and that I will have
the shaving water ready—

“l know what I'm going to d0,” Jimmy
said, with a sudden resolution. “Aunt
Selina and her money can go to blazes,
I am going right upstairs and tell ner
the truth, tell her who you are, what I
am, and all the rest of it." He opened
the door.

“You'll
gasped,

do nothing
catching him
you dare, Jimiay Wllson!
would they thing of me?
her cali me sella, anéd him-—Jim,
Harbinson ever learns the truth—I—wiil
take poison. If we are going to be shut
up here together, wo will have to carry
it on. I couldn’'t stand the disgrace.”
In spite of an herovic effort, Jim looked
relieved. "“They have been hunting for
the linen closet,” he sald, more cheer-
fully, "and there will ve room enough,
Harbison and I will hang out
studio; there are wwo
Im eafrald you'll

of the kind"™ 1
in "time. “Don't
Why, whas
After letting

if Mr

in the
there,

{ Aunt Selina, Kit"™
t think |

“Certainly,’
the way
was something
would
&po

" 1 sald coldly. That was
it was all along. Whenever there
to do wnar one else
undertake—any unpleasant re-

bility—that entire mongrel house-
hold turned with one gesture and point-
ed its finger at me! Well, it Is over now,

no

{ and T ought not to be vitter, considering

everything
It was quite charctertsrre of that mem-
orable evening (that 18 quite novelesque,

! 3 1 1 r“n‘m that my intervrew with Jimmy
t when things went | sl
that |
| was trying to pass him
| door,

He
course, and as I
to get to the

wuld have a sensationar ending.
was terribly down, of
r. caught my hand,
mil in a mousand, Kit"” he
“If 1 were not so damn-
Lupelessly, idiotically in love with—
iebody else, I should be crazy about

“Don’t be maudlin,” Y retorted. “Would
you mind letting my hand go?’ I felt
sure Bella could hear,

“Oi, come now, Kit,” he implored,

've always got along so well. It's a

y to let § thing I'ke this make us
Aren't you ever going to

bad friends

forgive me?"

“Never,” 1 sald
once get away,

promptly. “When I

I don’t want ever to see

I was never so humiliated

I loatha you!"

ing, and,
with

Then of courss,
ayes pro-
knocked

beside her,
Harbi-

Aunt Se¢
until you y have
off with a stick, and
very red and uncomforvanle, Mr.

E-)!i.
“Bella!" she said

Was

them

in a shocked voloe,
Js tms the way you speak to your hus-
It high time I came here, I
nd teok a hand m tnis affair.*
never mind, Aunt Selina,” Jim
with a sheepish grin. “Kit—Bella is
nervous. This is & h—duce of
a .“uutlon No—er—severants, and all
that.'
Lmt Aunt ‘iv"na did mind, and showed
She pulled the uniucky Harbison man

is

sald,

gh the d-mr and closed it, and then

d glarmz at both of us,
“Every littie gquarrel is an apple knock-
ed from the tree of love,” she announced

{ oratorically.
“This was a very little quarrel,” Jim |
“a—a greeg | Mass.

a colicky lttle green | r

sald, edging toward the door;
apple, Aunt Selina,
apple.” But she was nox 0 ve Jdiverted.

‘Bella,'” s said severely, “you
you loathed him. You didn't mean that”

“But I do!" I cried hysterically. "“There
isn't any word to tell now I-how I de-
test him."”

Then I swept past them all and flew

to Bella's dressing-room and locked my- |
| about 250

self in. Aunt Sellna knocked until she
was tired, then gave up and went to
bed.
That was the night Aane Brown's pear!
collar was stolen!
TO BE CONTINUED TO-MORROW,

TRANSFER PATTERNS.
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towel end

wide to tranaferred to b or
‘m towel and embroldered with white

cotton thread. ends are
mq e other end consisting of a simple
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22 -inches
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Washington Herald Pattern
Coupon,

Name
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Bize desired.......¢ve

Fill out the numbered coupon
and cut out pattern, and inclose,
with 10 cents In stamips or coiln,
Mdrto.u;% ‘%V Phtlttem Depart-
men e n n Heral
Washington, D. _— .
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CASTORIA

For Infante and Children.

Tha Kind You Have Abways Bosght

Bears the
Blgnatwrs of

“and-oh, 1 know |

half of rnem never touch |

| cises of

said |

{ His residence

8" ST 8 P Ave,
“THE BUSY CORMER

LOT OF SAMPLE

LINGERIE WAISTS

Worth $3 and $3.50

At $1.69

ade of the finest lingerie materials, trimmed with dainty laces and

three-qu
glzes

arter length sleeves;

gs, imported embroldery panels and openwork beading. Long and
yokes are stralght trimmed effects.

All

HEART AND HOME TALKS.

The Hatpin in Court.

it me-
West,

by
ntroduced
to be passed upon by

the largest,
an ordinance was
the assistant city
into the council
the city’s
regulating the
pins. The ordi-
nance the pin wearer an of-
fender if the point of the pin protruded
more than half an inch from either side,
top, front of the hat. The maxi-
tion of the ordi-

In a large,
tropolis of the

not

recently draft
counse] and
chamber
elected

length

tives
hat

made

back or
penaity
& Was ¢ ir 3
in Peris g rdon in varlous
museyums canta 18 woman's
apparel of ages, yurists pause
hefore pe haped shoes, freakish
head-dres r-looking gowns, and
wonder W women ever could
sense as to wear such
] i a satisfled,
are far re-

r such lack of

ars ca

hygone

ses

have 1|

is twentleth

18t

century
law
bing any
happen to be

pass a to pre-
inoffen-

nay near

h they carelessly per- |
1 thelr hats to a dan- |
couches | E€

have to take |

1d lengthy hatpins acci-
1 rotruding ends of the
l atpins wen numerous. People
have faceg eut open; others

a city's |

eyes put oyt. These are actual facts, as
the records of hospiials show. The very
fact that a law has had to be passed
ghows how numerous and how serious
such accidents have been.

Cf course, the_thinking woman does not
wear her hatpins In this fashion. It is
the unthinking woman who does it. But
the refiection on woman's good sense
from the practice falls, like the rain, on
the just and the unjust. And while wom-
en carry dress and conduct to an extreme
that either is ridiculous or must be legis-
lated about, just so long will it be ex-
tremely difficuit for the workers for
women’'s progress to make headway. The
woman who unthinkingly or carelessly
does the things that bring ridicule or
criticism upon her sex is retgrding by
just so much the coming of the many
good things that the pioneers in women’'s
advancement are trying to secure,

The woman who carelessly lets the
point of her hatpin stick out two or three
inches may not think 4t a matter of much

ent. But she iz one of the many

» are causing a law to be passed that

be regarded by future generations

in the same way that we now look upon

the foolish and freakish dress of bygone
ages.

It iz to be hoped no other city will need
to pass the law Chicago has hag to pass,
and that even in that city the mere pass-
ing of the measure will have worked a
cure and that there wiil be no violation

of it BAHEKBARA BOYD.
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WILL E. THEA,

DISTRICT BOY HEADS CLASS.

Wil E. Thea \ulodlrtnrlan at Wor-
cester Academy Commencement,
An local Interest is found in

the fact that in the commencement exer-

Worcester Academy, Worcester,

yesterday, a young Wash-
Thea, was valedice-

is only twenty years
prerx g for Harvard, being

r of the Bucknell prige scholar-
head monitor of the school.

Washington s 1227
northeast.

r Academy Is a school . of

fellows., It had a first-class

team last fall, which succeeded
ng every game played, defeating

Andover, Harvard and

and at present has

teams of the first

item of

held

i nea

He is

in
Morse street
Worcester

fru".i al

C as
Dartmoyth frs shmen,
track baseball
rank

WASHINGTON MAN HONORED.

Herbert W. Meyeu l!'.lectod Judge
Advocate at Seattle,

Herbart W, Meyers, formerly of this
city and now a resident of Beattle, was
elected judge advocate of the Depart-
ment of Washington, Spanish War Vet
erans, at a meeting held at North Yak-
ima, Wash., Mr. Meyers i# practicing law
in the Western city and is commander of
McKinley Camp.

and

FROM WOMAN'S
POINT OF VIEW.

These are the daysg of specialization,
and everywhere we are meeting with men
and women who have achieved fame or
are after fame in some one line, It is
the surest road to success. The woman
who teaches school {8 better fitted for her
dally work when she devotes the major
part of her attention to it, and the ste-
nographer who receives the highest salary
is the one who I not side-tracked by
other interests. In every field succesg Is
more & matter of close application than
of endowment, as even genius has not
yet found a way to escape the routine of
preparation.
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But every worker must have dlversion,
and it ought to be of a kind that con-
trasts with the real occupation of life.
Sedate Chinese men fly kites for diver-
sion, and we laugh at them, while wa
chase a small ball over a ten-acre lot.
Both diversions, however, are wholesome
because they distract the mind, and thers
is a score more to be found at each
change of season.

Uniess one takes up sport as a business
it is well to acquire some degree of pro-
ficlepcy in more than one kind. It Is
well to be able to swim when one is in
the viclnity of salt or fresh water,
the exercise 1g beneficiai. Rowing, t
is wholesome, and In paddling & canoe
thousands of workers find enough pieas-
ure and profit in one day to tide t 3
over the other sgix dayvs of the week.
There are times when it would be well
to know something of tennis and golf or
the many indoor games which furnish
smusement to mortals, |
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I have been paying special attention to
the diversion of women recently, and I
find a deal to admire In the sense of my
sex. There are many feminine garden-
ers, many who drive motor cars and are
able to make small repairs when the ma-
chinery goes wrong. There are mothers
of small children with a goodly display
of trophies won at tennis and golf, and
their homes are modeis of neatness. As
for the children, theyv are superfor in
every way to many I can plek out In
homes where the mothers are too domes-
ticated. I know one worhan of sixty who
makes me ashamed of my clumsy swim-
ming.
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The woman who does not have to earn
a living can afford to be content with a
smattering. She can save money by mak-
ing her own clothes and trimming hats.
There is a host of ways In which her
time can be spent with profit. The wage-
earner must conecentrate to get the bhest
results. She can better afford to patron-
izse dresemakers and milliners than to de-
vote her lelsure hours to work. When
she has earned a day's wages ghe has had
enough of work, and would be better pre-
pared for the next 8ay if she played a
bit. It i the preper combination of work,
play, and rest that brings out the best in
human nature, after all,

BETTY BRADEEN,

A new boat, slatmed by the inventor
to be unsinkable, is made by cover-
inga perforated steel shell with gran-
ulated cork.

PHOTOGRAVURES ARE
REAL WORKS OF ART

“The Doctor”

The art pictures put within reach
of the readers of the Sunday edition of
The Washington Herald at almost no
cost are proving exceedingly popu-

L,opz'as of these magnificent photo-
gravures hawe been sultably framed
and are hanging In the best homes
of Waghington.

There has been increasing interest
in each succeeding pleture.

Beginning with Thomas Hovenden's
wartime picture “In the Hands of the
Enemy,” and following with Edouard
Bisson's “La Cigals,”” and now a
copy of the celebrated painting “The
Doctor,” with its strong appeal to
every household, wonder has grown
that such works of art could be pro-
duced at so nominal g figure. The
standard price in the art stores is
$2.00, and they somet!mes sell even
higher. They are really worth it
too,

It now seems that “The Dector” will
excel in popularity the preceeding
pictures, as an additional supply has
become necessary.

Most Popular.

Others equally attractive and artis-
tic will follow.

Not a few readers of this newspa-
per have expressed their intention to
secure the complete series. There
wiil be probably ten in all, and for $1,
accompanied by ten coupons from the
Sunday issue of The Washington
Herald, the entire set can be pro-
cured. Orders may bDe left in ad-
vance for ali of them, if so desired.

When the pictures are to be sent
by mail, § cents extra must be added
to the purchase price of each 10 cover
the additional cost.

Watch next Sunday's paper for new
announcement and half-tona cut of
the next photogravure.

¥rom the beginhing of the gistri-
bution of these pletures the counting
room of this office has had a steady
stream of callers—real lovers of art,
who appreciate this rare opportunity
toe obtain pictures worth preserving
for &ll time. Not only have many
coples been placed in Washington, but
they have been mailed to all parts
of the country, some going &8s far 83
the Pacifio Coast




